

















“= 
7% > as . . a 
. b ry : . 4 ~ x 
roi . ~ se = ding 
.- 
-itere is everthing advantageous to life, 
“3? er x. —The, Tempest. 







s 
4 





. gate e 
410, > state _ 


"Printed Every Little While 
| for The Society of the Phi- 
fistines ‘and Published by. 
“Them Monthly. Subscrip- 
tion, One Dollar Yearly £ 
Single. “Copies, Ten Cents. 


2) PECRMBER, 7809, te 





. 


© Ihe Philistine 


* |. * CONTENTS FOR DECEMBER 


eneeineeal 


1—The McClure Continnots, — 
) * Michael Monahan 
' aA Fable, “George Ade | 


FP a-th Re Robert Biirns, ¥ 


x Fra Elbertus 
Peres, to Heart Palke with 
: Grown-Ups, by the. Pastor: - 
of Misi Plocke fl). 
VISITORS a ‘the: ROY- © 
-CROFT are requested to. 
have ‘ALI, BABAtcheck 
" their. WHEELS: Bam 


Entered « ‘at the Postoffice at 
, Bast A New York, for 












¢ 








vo ie 
hs oa! > ' 
4 
yp A eR 
te i’ 


\ 
b 
s 
I 
C 
v 
t 
I 





o 3 aG 
ee 


RTs t 
; - 


THE ROYCROFT SHOP, 
EAST AURORA, N. Y. 


HE ANCIENT 
MARINER: By 
Samuel Taylor Cole- 
ridge & A peculiar 
book, made after the 
pattern of a volume 

4 devised by Horace 
Walpole and printed at the Straw- 
berry Hill Press in 1761. Rubricated 
side lines and initials. For this book 
Mr. W. W. Denslow has made spe- 
cial initials and fourteen antique 
woodcut ornaments by way of illus- 
tration. Price of the volume : 

Nine hundred copies in flexible chamois, 
satin lined, $ 2.00 

Four hundred copies,specially illumined, 5.00 

Forty copies on a Vellum, specially 
illumined, A!) Sold 10.00 


Mg 


THE SONNETS OF SHAKES- 
PEARE: On “ Roycroft”’ paper. The 








initials and ornaments made espe- 
cially for this book—hand illumined 
throughout. The price : 


980 copies, bound plainly in boards, $8 5.06 


Twelve copies on Classic Vellum, in 
full Levant—hand tooled,no two alike, 
each, : 100.00 


So far as we know this is the only 
book ever printed in America on gen- 
uine Vellum—the material being pre- 
pared for us by the man who supplied 
William Morris all the Vellum that 
was used by the Kelmscott Press. 
This edition was prepared with great 
care and is probably the nearest ap- 
proach to a perfect book yet produced 
by the Roycrofters. 


TIME AND CHANCE: A Romance 

and a History—being a Narrative Life 

of John Brown. By Elbert Hubbard. 

In two volumes of 300 pages each— il- 

lustrated in photogravure. Bound in 

boards, leather backs and corners. 
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Price for the set of two volumes, in 
box, $3.00. 


THE SONG-STORY OF THE 
LOVE OF AUCASSIN AND NICO- 
LETE: Translated out of the Ancient 
French by Andrew Lang. On ‘“ Roy- 
croft’’ paper, made at the vat by 
hand. Hand illumined throughout. 


940 in russet chamois, silk lined, $8 2.00 
100 copies, specially illumined, 5.00 
25 copies on Imperial Japan, s 10.00 


Where smooth the Southern waters run 
Through rustling leagues of poplars gray, 
Beneath a veiled soft Southern sun, 
We wandered out of Yesterday ; 
Went Maying in that ancient May 
Whose fallen flowers are fragrant yet, 
And lingered by the fountain spray 
With Aucassin and Nicolete. 


THE ESSAY ON FRIENDSHIP: 

By Ralph Waldo Emerson. On “‘ Roy- 

croft’ paper, printed from a new font 

of Caslon type, with new initials, 

borders, and head & tail pieces de- 
K 











signed by Mr. Samuel Warner— 
(Honest Roycrofter). 


925 in limp chamois—satin lined, $ 2.00 

Fifty copies specially illumined by Mr. 
Lawrence Mazzanovich, 5.00 

25 copies on Japan Vellum, 4 ? 10.00 


“The heart of the man is shown in 
that Essay on Friendship. He never 
did better, and may write forty years 
and never equalit .. . If Emer- 
son never wrote anything else but 
that, his name in literature would 
endure.’’—John Addington Symonds. 


THE INTELLECTUAL LIFE: By 
Philip Gilbert Hamerton. In double 
columns, on ‘‘ Whatman,” after a 
format devised by Jenson, all initials 
being drawn in, free-hand. A sump- 
tuous piece of book-making. Bound 
in boards, suede leather back and cor- 
ners. Nine hundred & fifty copies, 
each, $7.50. 

THE RUBAIYAT OF OMAR 
KHAYYAM: Being the FitzGerald 
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translation of 1879; with the address 
of Hon. John Hay at the Omar Khay- 
yam Club, London, as a preface. All 
initials, ornaments and head and tail 
pieces used were made especially for 
this edition. Initials in red and blue, 
alternating after the Oriental man- 
ner. The binding is rough chamois, 
olive green, satin lined: the whole 
effect being fairly pleasing. 


Nine hundred & ten copies, each, $2.00 
A few copies specially illumined, 5.00 


ALI BABA OF EAST AURORA: 
By Fra Elbertus, (also of East Au- 
rora) & Being an Appreciation, dis- 
creetly done, of the Life, Labors and 
Public Services of a Good Man and 
True; with copious extracts from his 
Orphic Sayings, & instructive moral 
anecdotes relating to his Career, told 
for the Edification of the Young. Por- 
trait in photogravure on Imperial 
Japan, from the original canvas by 
Samuel Warner, F. R.S. A. 
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Edition limited to Six Hundred and Twenty 
Copies, on “ Roycroft”’ watermark, hand-made 
paper. $ 5.00 
25 on Imperial Vellum, each, 10.00 


A special list of Special Books—only 
a few copies of each being left : 
LITT!..£ JOURNEYS TO THE 
HOMES OF FAMOUS WOMEN: 
(Editio . de luxe): Initials and para- 
graph marks drawn in by hand. Price, 
$10.00. 


ESSAYS OF ELIA: The initials all 
drawn in by hand, $2.50. 
Six copies, specially illumined, $5.00. 


THE ANCIENT MARINER: Two 
copies on Japan Vellum, illumined by 
Miss Robarge, and bound by Mr. 
Kinder in full Levant, hand tooled, 
cach, $50.00. 


We have the following individually 
illumined and bound volumes: 


ART AND LIFE: By Vernon Lee. 
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On Imperial Japan Vellum, in full 
Levant, hand tooled after a special 
design ®& An elegant bit of book- 
making. Price $50.00. 


BALLADS OF A BOOK-WORM : 
By Irving Browne. Price, $5.00. 
Twenty copies on Japan Vellum, 
$10.00. 


THE ESSAY ON FRIENDSHIP: 
One copy illumined by Miss Gardner 
and bound by Mr. Kinder in full Le- 
vant. A very choice book. Price $50.00. 


THE DESERTED VILLAGE: On 
‘* Whatman.” Initials drawn in by 
hand, and also various water-color 
sketches. A quaint and curious book 
that has no duplicate—bound plainly 
in boards, $10.00. 


SESAME & LILIES: On ‘ What- 
man,” hand illumined, Nine copies, 
each, $5.00. 








ER MAJESTY, the Queen, directs me to express 
h to Mr. and Mrs, Hubbard the pleasure she has 
had in the beautiful copy of ‘Sonnets from the 
Portuguese.’?’ The combination of paper, typogra- 
phy, illuminations and binding is so harmonious that 
the work has been given a place among the Queen’s 
intimate book treasures. 

HELEN BARSTOW, 
Assistant to the Librarian. 

Windsor Castle, June 18, 1898. 

HIE volume came in good order. Just to hold and 

caress such a book is a joy. 

LAURENCE HUTTON, 

New York, Feb. 15, 1898. 

HAND you cheque for the six books that have 

been safely received and sent on their way to 
make six dear friends happy. You must send me two 
copies of each one of the Roycroft books as issued, 
to my London address. I have just learned where 
East Aurora really is, and am quite provoked to 
think that I spent all last week at Buffalo and did 
not go out to see ** how you do it.’”’ 

ELLEN TERRY. 

Pittsburg, Dec. 4, 1897. 
gg Roycroft books are a great pleasure to me * * 

THEODORE ROOSEVELT. 

Executive Mansion, Albany, May 6, 1899. 
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OR the check enclosed please send me another 
5 ** Rubaiyat.’’ The loving care you bestow on 
your work I hope is not without its due reward. 

JOHN L. STODDARD. 

New York, July 27, 1898. 


URS is a classic touch in book-making. You put 
the best inside the covers, and the plainness of 
the bindings seems to enhance the delight when one 
turns the leaves. 
NATHAN HASKELL DOLE, 
Jamaica Plains, March 13, 1899. 


AM spending a week here with my friend, Mrs. 
Ole Bull, and must tell you of the delight that 
the Roycroft books have givenus * * ® 
FRANCES E, WILLARD. 
Cambridge, May 8, 1897. 


ARIOUS Kelmscott books are mine, and I am 
sure that Roycroft publications do not suffer any 
in comparison. Your books show a distinct personal- 
ity, and the small imperfections I find, only add to 
their charm, like a patch on beauty’s face. 
HAROLD FREDERIC. 
London, April 2, 1898. 


IS probably true that Moses had no Christian 
name; but in any event the dress you have given 
this book is a delight to the eye, I would be proud 
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to have some little thing of my own come forth from 
the RKoycroft Shop. I. ZANGWILL. 
London, Dec. 1, 1897. 


R. E, S. WILLARD sends greetings to the 
Roycrofters and begs that they will record his 
permanent London address and send him one each 
of their books as fast as issued. Mr. Willard will not 
be so captious as to criticise the *f Ruskin & Turner”’ 
just received—let the fact that he encloses check be 
its own comment. 


‘Toronto, Jan. 10, 1898. 


HIAVE seen some of your books, and will ask 
you to send me, care Southern Hotel, one copy 
each of the publications you have in stock, 
MODJESKA. 
Jan. 5, 1898. (Countess Borzenta. ) 


y JUR book-making is most quaint and pleasing 

withai, I am glad to say that my library holds 

several Roycroft volumes. E. C. STEDMAN. 
Bronxville, N. Y., Oct. 4, 1897. 


HE Roycroft books are a delight, and I am show- 
ing them to my friends with intent to prove that 
the old world moves. And in moving backward to 
the time of those Early Venetian Printers (who 
made such beautiful books while Columbus was dis- 
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covering America) you have done well. I cannot say 

you have improved on the Venetians, but you have 

nearly equaled them, W. E. GLADSTONE, 
Hlawarden, Sept. 18, 1897. 


y' )UR books come to me as a most agreeable rest 

and refreshment in a very busy life. I trust you 

will not fail to send me copies in duplicate of all your 

products Ht. N. HIGINBOTIIAM, 
Chicago, June 6, 1899. 


— year I confined my giving of Christmas pres- 
ents to Roycroft books. This year I intend to do 
the same; so send me along as usual a dozen copies 
of each volume I have checked from your list. 
ALVA ADAMS. 
Executive Mansion, Denver, Col., Nov. 28, 1898. 


, yn seem to get a lot of enjoyment out of your 
work; and in these days of hurry and rush and 
anxiety, that is much. I hope you are getting the re- 
ward you deserve— and this is a most generous wish. 
THOMAS WENTWORTH HIGGINSON, 
Cambridge, April 6, 1899. 


QUEER lot of folks you are up there, but I 
H rather like you, and like your work. I think I'll 
pack up and go and spend my old age with you, in 
the Forest of Arden, making Books and Things. 

J. Q. A. WARD. 
New York City, Jan. 1, 1899. 
I! 








UR politics seem a trifle scrambled and your the- 
ology no better, yet I have decided to chance your 
company for a limited time—say 99 years * * * 
THOMAS BRACKETT REED. 
Portland, Maine, 
Sept. 7th, 1899. 


U will find, in colors, on the Great Roster of Im- 

mortals the names of the President, General Su- 
perintendent, Traffic Manager, General Freight 
Agent, Superintendent of Motive Power and Chief 
Counsel of the New York Central; also the name of 
the Chairman of the Board who has recently been 
elected to the United States Senate. 
These are all valiant Hittites—vouched for by me. 
We do not always like the way you carry off the 
Gates of Gaza, but we read all you write as a sort of 
mental Martini. Then your books are like a sweet 
dream of Paradise, beautiful as fair women, or the 
cars on the Lake Shore Limited. 

GEO. H. DANIELS. 
Grand Central Station, 
New York, Sept. 15, 1899. 


LL the Roycroft books I have seen are so “‘ fair- 
ly pleasing ’’ that I beg you will send me the 
volumes as per enclosed memorandum. * * * 
WHITELAW REID. 
New York City, Sept. 6th, ’99. 
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THE PHILISTINE 


The McClure Continuous: 
A VAUDEVILLE VARIANT 





PROPOSITION sapid @ 
with humorous suggestion 
is that of the S.S. McClure 
Company (Ltd.) to estab- 
lish a literary lyceum, or 
Continuous Authors’ Show. 
The baneful and banal in- 
fluence of the vaudeville is 
writ large on the skeme. It smells rank of the 
Rialto & is redolent of the Coulisse. The prev- 
alent vogue of the Coon Song and Cake Walk 
is distinctly traceable in the McClure prospec- 
tus. Coming at a time when the Nation is trav- 
ailing under a surfeit of heroics, when the Tin 
Soldier is making altogether too-much noise in 
the land, the McClure idea may be cordially 
welcomed for its inherent and relieving gay- 
ety wy 














It must be said, however, that the plan has 
no dazzling or even razzling originality to 
I 





THE PHI- 
LISTINE 





commend it. Authors are no new exhibit in the 
lyceum—in fact, they have begun to pall upon 
the public taste. My friend, Major Pond, who, 
disgusted with the inefficiency of literary men 
as public entertainers, has himself taken to the 
lyceun., might be called as a witness to the 
point # Yet has the McClure conceit a single 
undoubted claim, on the score of novelty, to-wit 
that a Popular Magazine shall exploit its own 
contributors in the manner approved of the 
vaudevilles ! @ In this we see the masterly 
genius which has raised the McClure Syndicate 
to the proud level of the Pig-Iron Trust. 

The preliminary announcements indicate, even 
in the absence of small bills, that the McClure 
editors & impresarios have admirably caught 
the literary device of the circus poster §# There 
is a fine odor of the tanbark about the advance 
notices. Also, it would seem that the shade of 
the late Vincent Crummles has visibly descend- 
ed. The methods of that Eminent Entertainer 
are easily recognized in the discriminating al- 
lotment of speaking and thinking parts, down 
to the very mutes and servants of the scene ; 
the opulence of adjectives in the publisht an- 
nouncements; the subtle admonition to the 
public to “‘ Come early and secure your seats,” 
& finally the rather superfluous declaration in 
a 
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stud-horse type, that the “‘ McClure Continuous THE PHI- 


Authors’ Show is the Greatest Show on Earth!” 





» We note with a fearful joy that Mr. Seumas 
(Gaelic for Jimmy) McManus is billed & fea- 
tured to lead in genteel Irish comedy. We had 
supposed the larky Seumas had been pretty 
well peat-smokt out of his pretence to delineate 
Irish karacter. We hate to conjecture that heis 
in debt to McClure for his board & is thus co- 
erced into doing his turn as a lineal descend- 
ant of the primitive Firbolg—(I know a better 
one in the studio of St. Gerome Roycroft at 
E ast Aurora). The dialect of Seumas was un- 
dreamed of by the Tuatha-de-Danain, there 
is no hint of it in the Four Masters, it does not 
figure on the Round Towers, and it could not 

be safely adventured with the Clan-na-Gael of 
Chicago ® It is, in truth, as impossible as 
Seumas’s conception of Irish humor, which the 
connivance of McClure enables us to denounce 
as the worst abuse of white paper yet recorded 
and a most unpardonable sin against the liter- 
ary conscience. There is no man new living 
with whom the ‘‘sea-divided Gael” have a 
heavier reckoning than with this same Seumas 
McManus. His work is a libel & caricature on 
the race which repudiates him. It has no saving 
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THE PHI- salt of wit, no grace of genuine humor ®& The 
LISTINE “ttempt of this bogus Irishman to snatch a 





corner of the mantle of Sam Lover, or Banim, 
or Lever, to do over in his execrably ignorant, 
tactless and bungling fashion what was so well 
& thoroly done before—is a piece of fakery 
so impudent and unblushing that the Yellow 
Journals wisely left it to “‘our leading Maga- 
zine!” He 

I predict that Seumas will get such a welcome 
from the Clans that consecutive engagements 
of One Night Only will be the rule with him. 
The rapier wit of Jeffrey Roche awaits him in 
Boston & the stern civilities of Col. Reedy (not 
to mention Con Mahoney) in St. Louis. 

Then there ’s Finnerty at Chicago (hurroo!) 
with the beautifulest shillelah ever wielded on 
Irish soil. On your way, Seumas, me bhoy! 





Mr. Ham Garland is a person so essentially 
unhumorsome that one may be allowed to won- 
der what possible sort of entertainment he is 
expected to give the public for its good money. 
Yet the McClure managers are featuring him 
in the same style as the mighty McManus. 
To have written novels which obtain only a 
forced sale and to have evolved a system of 
literary ethics from the slaughter stalls of Chi. 
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cago—are these imperative recom: 





to the McClure Continuous? If so be, then is j;igTINE 


Ham entitled to his top liners and three-sheet 
posters, and the McManus has nothing on him. 
To the Elect Few the spectacle of Ham Gar- 
land’s unselfish devotion to the Ego projected 
by his own literary consciousness is, in the 
McClure parlance, alone worth the price of ad- 
mission # But we tremble for the receipts at 
East Sheboygan and Cohoes ! 





Mr. Paul Laurence Dunbar, whose fame rests 
on a single ode of flawless excellence (“ All 
Coons Look Alike to Me’’), has a distinguisht 
mention in the McClure prospectus § Major 
Pond had him out last season and he writes me 
that he had a regular rag-time with him! I sus- 
pect the Major was in the habit of springing 
his own stuff on the poet, and that the latter 
went on strike with a view to saving his liter- 
ary style. It was a painful affair anyway, and I 
am unable to state positively whether Mistah 
Dunbar turned Major Pond loose, or whether 
the shoe was on the other foot. That the Major 
is, in consequence, aggrieved against the whole 
tribe of authors, foreign and domestic, remains 
in no sort of doubt—with two possible excep- 
tions, however—the man who wrote “ Jesus of 
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Mexico” and the man who wrote the “ Mes- 
sage to Garcia.” 





Enuff has been said at this early stage to focus 
public attention upon the diverting experiment 
of the McClure Continuous # The results to 
Literature, to Art, to the Lyceum, are not to 
be measured at this time. The elevation of the 
popular taste, as evinced in the application of a 
vigorous impulse to authors that sell tardily or 
not at all, the impertation of the methods of 
the Shew Business into the Lyceum which 
has known Emerson and Phillips, the exploit- 
ing of mediocrities by all the resources of or- 
ganized puffery,—here are one or two consider- 
ations which rise at the mention of Mr. Mc- 
Clure’s enlightened and ambitious project. And 
to these we may recur when the vaudevilles of 
the land shall hide their diminisht beads before 
the eclipsing glory of the McClure Continuous. 
MICHAEL MONAHAN. 





Adv.—The Roycrofters do not sell 
their books thru stores or agents, but 
are always glad to send any of their 
wares to the Faithful on suspicion. 
A postal card will do it. 
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The Fable 


OF THE EXPERIMENTAL PARENTS WHO 
TINKERED WITH THE TWO BOYS. 
| NCE upon a time there was 
a Married Couple possesst 
of two Boys named Joseph 
and Clarence. Joseph was 
much the older ® His Par- 
ents brought him up on a 
Plan of their Own §# They 
| would not allow him to play 
with other Boys for fear that he would soil his 
Clothes & learn to be rude & boisterous. 
So they kept Him in the House and his Mother 
read to him about Little Rollo who never lied 
or cheated & who grew up to be a Bank Presi- 
dent. She seemed to think that a Bank Presi- 
dent was above Reproach. 
Little Joseph was kept away from the Public 
Schools and had to Play Games in the garret 
with two Spindly Little Girls. He learned Tat- 
ting and the Herring-Bone Stitch. When he 
was Ten Years of age he could play Rag-Time 
on the Piano, His Ears were Translucent and 
his front Teeth showed like those of a Gray 
Squirrel. 
The other Boys used to make Faces at him 
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THE PHI- over the Back Fence and call him “ Sis.” 
LISTINE ® In Due Time he wentto College, where he 
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proved to be a Lobster # The Boys held him 
under the Pump the first Night. When he walkt 
the Campus they would whistle ‘I Don’t Want 
to Play in Your Yard.” @ He began to drink 
Manhattan Cocktails & Smoked Hemp Cigar- 
ettes until he was Dotty. One Day he ran away 
with a Girl who waited on the Table at his 
Boarding House, & his Parents Cast him Off. 
He now has charge of the Cloak Room at a 
Dairy Lunch, 

Seeing that the Home Training Experiment 
had been a Failure in the case of Joseph, the 
Parents decided to give Clarence a Large Meas- 
ure of Liberty, that he might become acquaint- 
ed with the Snares and Temptations of the 
World while he was Young and thus be pre- 
pared to side-step the Pitfalls when he was 
Older # They sent him to the Public Schools. 
They allowed him to roam at large with other 
Kids and stay out Nights. They kept Liquor on 
the Sideboard. 

Clarence stood in with the Tuffest Gang in 
town and thus became acquainted with the 
Snares and Temptations of the World ® He 
learned to Chew Tobacco and Spit thru his 
teeth, shoot Craps and rush the Can. 

8 





ames 





ie are 











ene a tee an 


mea cut cia 


ae are os 


a se 








When his Father suggested that he enter some 
Business House & become a credit to the Fam- 
ily he growled like a Boston Terrier and told 
his Father to go Chase Himself. 

» At present he is working the Shells with a 


Circus. 
GEORGE ADE. 


. 
In Re Robert Burns. 


HE particular business of 
Robert Burns was love- 
making. 
® Poetry is the natural ex- 
pression of a person in love ; 
and I suppose we might as 
well admit the fact at once 
@ that without love there 
would be no poetry. 
® It is idle to imagine Bobby Burns as a 
staid member of the Kirk; had he a’ been, 
there would now be no Bobby Burns. Poetry is 
the bill and coo of sex. All poets are lovers, & 
all lovers, either actual or potential poets @ 
Potential poets are the people who read poetry ; 
& so without lovers the poet would never have 
a market for his wares. 

» If you have ceast to be moved by religious 




















THE PHI- 
LISTINE 








THE PHI- emotion; no longer dwell on poetry, and are 


LISTINE not swayed by music, it is because the love in- 





stinct in you has withered to ashes of roses @® 
The literary ebullition of Robert Burns, he has 
told us, began with his being paired in the hay- 
field, shortly after he had reacht the age of ina 
discretion, with a bonnie lassie. This custom of 
pairing still endures; and is what students of 
sociology callan expeditious move. The Scotch 
are great economists—the greatest in the world. 
Adam Smith, the father of the science of eco- 
nomics, was a Scotchman ; and Draper, author 
of “A History of Civilization,” flatly declares 
that Adam Smith's “Wealth of Nations” has 
influenced the people of Earth for good more 
than any book ever written—save none. 

The Scotch are great conservators of energy. 
The practice of pairing men & women in the 
hay-field gets the work done. One man and 
woman going down the grass-grown path afield 
would never make hay, but a company of a 
dozen or more would not only reach the field 
but do a lot of work. It ’s the law of the conser- 
vation of energy §# The hay-harvest is short— 
when the grass is in bloom, just right to make 
the best hay, it must be cut, and so the men & 
women, the girls and boys, sally forth. It is a 
jolly picnic time, lookt forward to with fond 
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memories, or otherwise, as the case may be. 

@ But they all make hay while the sun shines 
and count it joy. Liberties are allowed during 
haying time that otherwise would be scandal- 
ous; during haying-time the Kirk waives her 
censor’s right, and priest and people mingle 
joyously. Wives are not jealous during hay- 
harvest, and husbands never fault-finding, be- 
cause they each get even by allowing a mutual 
license. In Scotland during haying-time every 
married man works alongside of some other 
man’s wife. To the sykologist it is somewhat 
curious how the love of propriety is overridden 
by a stronger love—the love‘for the shilling. 
The Scotch farmer says ‘“‘anything to get the 
hay in”—and by loosening, a bit, the strict 
bands of social custom the hay is harvested. 
In the hay-harvest the law of natural selection 
holds: partners are often arranged for weeks in 
advance: trysts continue year after year; old 
lovers meet, touch hands in friendly scuffle for 
a fork, drink from the same jug, recline at 
noon and eat lunch in the shade of a friendly 
stack, & talk to their heart’s content as they 
Maud Muller on a summer’s day. 

Of course, this joyousness of the haying-time 
is not wholly monopolized by the Scotch # 
II 
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Have n’t you seen the jolly haying parties in 
Southern Germany, France, the Tyrol & Switz- 
erland ? How the bright costumes of the men 
and the jaunty attire of the women gleam in 
the sunshine! 

But the practice of pairing is carried to a de- 
gree of perfection in Scotland that I have not 
noticed elsewhere. Surely it is a great econom- 
ic skeme! It is like that invention by a Con- 
necticut man, which utilizes the ebb and flow 
of the ocean tides to turn a grist mill. And it 
seems queer that no one has ever attempted to 
utilize the waste of dynamic force involved in 
the maintenance of the Company Sofa. 

In Ayrshire I have started out with a haying 
party of twenty—ten men and ten women—at 
six o'clock in the morning and workt until six 
at night @ I never werkt so hard, nor did so 
much, All day long there was a fire of jokex & 
jolly gibes, intersperst with song, while beneath 
all ran a gentle hum of confidential interchange 
of thought. The man who owned the field was 
there to direct our efforts & urge us on in well 
doing by merry raillery and threat and joyous 
rivalry ® 

The point I make is this—we did the work. 
Take heed, ye Captains of Industry, and note 
this truth, that where men and women work 
12 
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together, under right influences, much good is THE PHI- 
accomplisht, and the work is joyous. LISTINE 
Of course, there be vinegar-faced filosofers who 

say that the Scotch custom of pairing young 

men and maidens in the hay-field is not with- 

out its effect on esoterics, also on vital statis- 

tics; and I’m willing to admit there may be 

danger in the skeme, but life is a dangerous 

business anyway—few, indeed, get out of it 

alive. ® And on this subject I would like to say 

right here and now, conscious that I am talking 

to an audience of good women and gentlemen, 

who will put the right construction on what I 

say—but what ’s the use! If you do not under- 

/ stand without an explanation you never will 

with. And then, but goodness me! what is the 

subject of this essay, anyway ? Oh, yes, Robert 

Burns—ah ! we will talk of him. 
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Burns succeeded in his love-making and suc- 
ceeded in poetry, but at everything else he was 
a failure @ He failed as a father, a farmer, a 
friend, in society, as a husband, & in business. 
® Poetry and love-making should be carried 
on with caution ; they make a terrific tax on 
fizikal health. Most poets die young, not be- 
cause the gods especially love them, but be- 
cause life is a bank account, and to wipe out 
13 
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your balance is to have your checks protested. 
The excesses of youth are drafts payable at 
maturity. Chatterton died at eighteen, Keats 
at twenty-six, Shelley at thirty-three, Byron at 
thirty-six, Burns at thirty-seven # When the 
drafts made by the men mentioned became due 
there was no balance to their credit and 
Charon beckoned @ Most all the life insurance 
companies now ask the applicant this question, 
“ Do you write poetry to excess? ” Shakespeare, 
to be sure, stuck it out until he was fifty-three, 
but this seems the limit. Dickens and Thack- 
eray died at the same age as Shakespeare @ Of 
course, I know that Browning, Tennyson, Mor- 
ris and Bryant lived to a fair old age, but this 
was on borrowed time, for in the early life of 
each there was a hiatus ef from ten to eighieen 
years when the man never toucht a drop of 
anything, bravely eschewing all honey from 
Hymettus. Then the four last named were ali 
happily married, and married life is favorable 
to longevity, but not to poetry @ Only single 
men, or those unhappily mated, make love and 
write poetry. 

This world would be a sorry place if most men 
conducted their lives onthe Robert Burns plan. 
Burns was affectionate, tender, generous and 
kind ; but he was not wise. He never saw the 
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future, nor did he know that life is a sequence, ;yzp pry. 


and if you do this, it is pretty sure to lead to that. 

His loves were largely of the earth @ Excess 
was a part of his wayward, undisciplined na- 

ture ; and that constant tendency to put an en- 

emy in his mouth to steal away his brains, 
bound him at last, hand and foot. His old age 
could never have been frosty but kindly—it 
would have been babbling, irritable, senile, 
sickening. Death was kind & reapt him young. 
® Sex was the rock on which Robert Burns 
split. He seemed to regard pleasure seeking as 
the prime end of life, & in this he was not so 
very far removed from the prevalent “ civiliz- 
ed” society notion of marriage. But it is a fan- 
tasmal idea, and makes a mock of marriage, 
serving the satirist his excuse. 

To a great degree the race is yet barbaric and 
as a people we fail utterly to touch the hem of 
the garment of Divinity. We have been mired 
in the superstition that sexis unclean, & there- 
fore honesty & frank expression in love matters 
has been tabooed. 

® But the day will yet dawn when we will see 
that it takes two to generate thought; that 
there is the male man and the female man, & 
that only where these two walk together hand 
in hand is there a perfect sanity and a perfect 
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THE PHI- fizikal, moral and spiritual health # We will 

LISTINE Y* realize that a sex relationship that does not 

symboi a spiritual condition is sacrilege # We 

reach infinity thru the love of one, and loving 

f this one we are in love with all. And this con- 

; dition of mutual sympathy, trust, reverence, 
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forbearance and gentleness that can exist be- 
tween a man and woman gives the only hint of 
Heaven that mortals ever know. From the love 

, of man for woman we guess the love of God, 

; just as the scientist from a single bone con- 

/ structs the skeleton—aye! and then clothes it 
in a completed garment. 

: In their love affairs women are seldom wise 

; nor men just. How should we expect them to 
be when but yesterday woman was a chattel & 
man a slave-owner? The woman won by di- 
plomacy—that is to say by trickery & untruth, 
and man had his way thru force, and neither is 
quite willing to disarm. An amalgamated per- 
sonality is the rare exception, because neither 
church, state nor society yet fully recognizes 
the fact that spiritual comradeship & the mar- 
riage of the mind constitute the only Divine 
mating §# Dr. Blalock once said that Robert 
Burns had eyes like the Christ. Women who 
lookt into those wide-open, generous orbs lost 

\ their hearts in the liquid depths, 
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Schlatter there was little in common; but their 
experiences were alike in this: they were be- 
loved by women. Behind him Burns left a train 
of weeping women --a trail of broken hearts. 
And I can never think of him except as a mere 
youth—“ Bobby Burns ”’-- one who never came 
into man’s estate @ In all his love-making he 
never seemed to avail himself of the many 
mental and spiritual excellences of woman's 
nature, absorbing them into his own. He only 
played a devil's tattoo upon her emotions. 

That man only is great who utilizes the bless- 
ings that God provides ; and of these blessings 
no gift equals the gentle, trusting companion- 


ship of a good woman. 
FRA ELBERTUS. 


NOTICE—Systematic attempts hav- 
ing been made by the ‘Fribe of Rom- 
cike to secure the gifted author of the 
‘*Rubaiyat’’ as a subscriber for clip- 
pings, this is to notify all parties that 
Col. Khayyam does n’t care a dam 
what the newspapers say about him, 
one way or the other. 
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Heart to Heart Talks with Grown- 
Ups by the Pastor of His Flock & & 


ES indeed, Dearie, it was a 
great time. The title of the 
whole thing was “ The Ex- 
pedition to the Headwaters 
of the Mississippi River, 
made under the Auspices 
of the Minnesota National 
Park and Forestry Asso- 

















ciation.” G® 
You will observe it was an Expedition, which 
you know is a very different thing from an ex- 
cursion. An excursion is a frolic, a picnic, a 
jaunt, a katzenjammer junket ; while an Expe- 
dition is a serious, sober, sincere journey im the 
interests of science and humanity. 
» This was an Expedition. 
And I ll tell you right now that you need n’t 
sit there looking at me that way, orI ’ll kiss 
you on the corner of that supercilious No. 10 
sarcastic smile. 
It was an Expedition—I said it was an Expe- 
dition % ® 
And it was made possible thru the efforts and 
great generosity of just three men. The man 
in aan brain the whole skeme once dwelt 
I 









































as an unuttered thought was Col. John 8. THE PHI. 
Cooper of Chicago ® But it was Mr. W. C. LISTINE 
Brown of the C, B. & Q. and Mr. James J. 
Hill of the round world—more especially of 
the Great Northern—who supplied the special 
trains, including all that went with them in way 
of Creature Comforts for one hundred men for 
aweek RR 

“You might as well a’ left your pocket-book at 
home,” said Mr. John A. Campbell to me. 

“TI have,” said I. 

No member of the party was supposed to spend 
a dollar on the entire v’yage of two thousand 
miles PR 

Our party was made up of forty-one Congress- 
men representing twenty States ; twelve writ- 
ing men representing as many newspapers; 
eight Railroad men; and the balance of the 
hundred were merchants and capitalists, with 
a few idle and hungry individuals who had 
pusht in the door. 

The party, as you see, was strictly buck. 

The object of the Expedition was to visit and 
inspect a tract of about five million acres that 
surround the headwaters of the Mississippi, 
with the view of inducing Congress to set it 
apart as a National Park. 

There were nine Palace Sleeping Cars, twa 









































THE PHI- Dining Cars and a Composite Car, the property 
LISTINE Of the C. B. & Q. This latter was a new feature 


to me. It appeared like a Smoking Car with a 
college education. It is arranged with seats 
similar to a Paris Cafe, all done in finest ma- 
hogany, severely simple, but very rich. There 
is a buffet attachment at one end and a bouffe 
arrangement at the other. The buffet end re- 
vealed a colored man in white apron and cap 
who, with a dusky assistant, supplied at all 
hours, coffee, sandwiches, etc., without money 
and without price. The other end of the car had 
a compartment reserved for luggage, ice and 
dead men. There were no dead men, but in- 
stead there was just a plain sawbuck (I be- 
lieve I said the party was strictly buck)—with a 
keg thereon painted red, white & blue, & markt 
across the end with a strange device, to-wit: 
Anheuser-Busch. Mr. Eustis told me these cars 
are in general use on all thru trains on the 
“Burlington Route,” & that in them all kinds 
of things are always on tap. 

The color of the kegs in our car was a patriotic 
touch in honor of the Congressmen, and the 
contents of the kegs were for those of Teutonic 
preferences ® Several of the law-makers prov- 
ed beyond cavil that they had no jealcus 
gtudge toward King Wilhelm. 
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When you read this, Dearie, to little Touzzle 
Mouzzle she will doubtless ask, ‘* Mamma, 
how big did Papa say a Congressman is?” 
And you will tell her, please, that some Con- 
gressmen are five feet, three, in height; and 
that for such a No. 6 1-2 hat is large enuff. 
Other Congressmen there be who wear dia- 
mond pins in dirty shirts. 

Congressmen’ all eat too much, most of them 
drink too much, and none exercise as much as 
they should. They are apt to be flabby in flesh, 
shallow in brain convolution, lacking in gray 
matter, to have a watery eye and a stale beer 
and tobacco breath. 

I have seen a few strong, able men who were 
elected to Congress—we had three or four such 
in our party—but they surely won on a fluke. 
m@ The House of Representatives no longer 
represents the People. It was the original in- 
tention that it should, just as it was the original 
intention that the Electoral College should be 
chosen by the People, and that this College 
should then elect a President. 

Of course we know that a member of the Elect- 
oral College who would use his judgment and 
fail te vote as instructed would be anathema 
and without the pale, and shunned by all hon- 
est men, The genus Congressman has evolved 
at 
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into a similar governmental appendenda ver- 
miformis # » 

A Congressman usually is a pawn pusht and 
moved by a Boss. And this is another situation 
that the framers of the Constitution never an- 
ticipated J HP 

The United States of America is ruled by a 
Boss, and numerous Bosslings, who run and 
peek about under his huge legs to find them- 
selves dishonorable graves. The citizens are 
not allowed to vote for the man they wish to 
vote for ; they are obliged to vote, if they vote 
at all, as the Bosslings arrange. 

The United States Congress, as a body, can- 
not be compared for an instant in brain, brawn 
and intellect with the men who manage the 
Railroads of America.There were not three law- 
makers in our whole Push who were not pig- 
mies in mental & spiritual resource compared 
with Mr. Theodore P. Shonts, Mr. W. 1. Whit- 
ney or Mr. P. S. Eustis. 





You are a good woman, Dearie, happily wed- 
ded to your own Heart’s Choice, and yet of 
course, being a woman, you are interested in 
men. So you were just going to ask me who 
was the best all-’round man of the entire party. 
Well. I will not say that Tom Lowry was, be- 
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cause Tom he stopped a squaw at Leech Lake, 
where we visited the Reservation, and taking 
her papoose handed the kid to me with the re- 
mark, ‘‘ Here, your Papa wants you!” 

The remark and the move were quite uncalled 
for. Tom doubtless means well, but he is in- 
delicate; and at times so far forgets himself 
as to resemble the Venus of Milo, who is no 
gentleman. 

Then there was Larry Kennedy of Minniepo- 
lice, but I have not the space here to speak of 
Larry as I should. When I take him up I pro- 
pose to tack his hide on the barn door of obliq- 
uity for making, with the help of Fred Stephen- 
son of Menominee, the whole Scandinavian 
population of the great Northwest a byword & 
a laffing stock thru many ribald stories # So 
far have things gone that John Lind, Gov- 
ernor of Minnesota, told me that he positively 
refused to accept any invitations to funkshuns 
until he had the assurance that Larry Kennedy 
was not to be there. The Governor very prop- 
erly objects to being “‘ queered”’ with a Swede 
story. Larry is much more amusing than “In 
His Steps.” 

Everett Sisson, of “‘ The Interior,” was one of 
our good men, but Evy is young—absurdly 
young #@ He may get over that, and if he 
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THE PHI. does I ‘ll put him in “ Who ’s Who.”’ ——=~» 
LISTINE And now I was just going to say that Mr. 
Thomas H. Shevlin was the best looking, best 
spoken, sanest, cleanest gentleman in our com- 
pany. Shevlin has lived in the woods, but he 
would be at home in any drawing-room or in 
any company of cultured men and women. Yet 
Shevlin is rich, and I will not lay myself open 
to the charge of toadying to Plutus. And so 
Ill just say that Dr. C. A. Schenck was the 
best man I saw on the whole trip from the time 
I left home until I returned to East Aurora and 
held the mirror up to nature. 
; Dr. Schenck is a trained, educated German 
' Forester # His present home is at Biltmore, 
' N. C., where he has charge of the Vanderbilt 
preserve. He has clear blue eyes, a healthy 
4 complexion, a slender, well-curved nose, and 





in all of his speech and habits and manner is a 
Gentle Man. He is a type we seldom see. I 
wish America had more men like him—men in 
whom the trinity of body, brain and spirit are 
at a balance. 
1 While at St. Paul I met Mr. James J. Hill -@ , 
a I called for the sifon, but he took his straight. 
i ® Hill is not a large man, but he gives one the 
feeling that he is a giant. He has a presence 
such as Aaron Burr had—a commanding, dom- 
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inant presence. You cannot converse with him, ¢3— PHI- 


you cannot argue. He is Ursa Major. Youhave ; ic7ing 


to agree with him or else kill him ; and it being 
the closed season I had no wish to kill him. It 
was n’t the fact that he is worth fifty million 
dollars now, and thirty years ago was a con- 
ductoron a Way Freight (like James D. Yeo- 
mans), that impressed me. He is a man of the 
sternest practical common sense; yet is one 
who prides himself on keeping concealed a 
small rich lode of dreams and moonshine. Mr. 
Hill took abrupt issue with meas to Rem- 
brandt being a greater artist than Rubens ; and 
further askt me by what right I said Thoreau 
was a more original thinker than Emerson 
I apologized, koft, and called for the seltzer. 
George Squires stood by & when we got out 
on the street, said, ‘“‘ Well, I ’ll be blamed—I 
did n’t know he cared for Emerson!” 

* Don’t fool yourself,” said Mr. Charles Chris- 
tadoro, “have you forgotten how ‘ Old Hutch’ 
used to sneak away from his accustomed 
haunts and make a pious pilgrimage to Con- 
cord every year?” 

Christadoro is a bird. 

The boys all called him Cuspidoro on account 
of his skill in cooking black bass on a spit. 

Mr. Christadoro and running mate, Mr. George 
25 
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R. Finch, enlivened the tedium by many joy- 
ous Canterbury Tales. But as I do not care to 
have an edition of the PHILISTINE confis- 
cated by Colonel Antonious Comstock, I refrain 
from publishing any of their little pleasantries. 





Yes, I surely believe in Colonel John S. Cooper 
and his plan of reserving this beautiful forest 
as a Park forthe people. The great woods are 
fast becoming but a legend of things that were, 
like the buffalo, beaver and red-man ; but here 
is a tract just as God made it, that we can give 
in perpetuity, if we wish, to those who shall 
follow us. Here are many beautiful lakes stockt 
with gamey fish; dim avenues & winding paths 
that stray beneath tall-topt trees whose foliage 
shuts out the sun; springs gushing from be- 
neath mighty rocks around which plantigrade 
tracks are plentiful. 

Near one such spring I sat on a log, thinking 
of you; a slight rustle of the sumach was 
heard, and the branches pusht apart and a doe 
came right out into clear vision, not a hun- 
dred feet away. I sat motionless, partially con- 
cealed by the friendly jack-pine. The deer put 
down her head to drink, then lifted her nose in 
the air as if suspecting danger. Her long grace- 
ful ears were thrown forward and her great, 

26 























each other—possibly it was not more than two 
seconds—then there was a swish and a mighty 
crackling of brush, and before me nothing but 
the placid spring, the tall swaying grass and 
the bright sumach. I still sat on the fallen log, 
but whereas a moment before all was beautiful 
and bright, now I groaned in spirit and could 
only mutter: Oh! Oh! Oh! what things a fel- 
low sees when he haint got no Kodak!! 
+ 
me, HENEVER I go to an en- 
(t v “) tertainment & see the scene 
aN CIN shifters getting up a cur- 
Ar mY gyi tain on which to throw the 
(+) (=) stereopticon pictures, I @ 
cb V cs with a plentiful lack of wit 
poet Jand a beautiful dearth of 
ideas is about to speak. 











know full well that a man 















Adv.—The Roycrofters are very glad 
to send their wares to the elect ‘‘on 


suspicion.”’ A postal card will do the 
business. 
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brown, wondering eyes lookt straight into THE PHI- 
mine, It seemed two minutes that we lookt at LISTINE 
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WAS out in the orchard, 
back of the barn, recording 
truth as it seemed to me, 
with a lead pencilon a pad. 
No one knew where I was 
but the Red One, and he, 
being wise, knew better 
than to call me, unless the 
matter was very urgent. 
And the matter being very urgent the Red One 
came to me, there in the orchard, bearing in 
his hand a small, neat visiting card, on which 
was simply the legend, ‘‘Mr. Richard Stod- 
dard * ——*2 
“He will see you!” said the Red One apolo- 
getically %& “He will see you—I told him you 
were very busy, that you were in Europe, that 
you were sick abed, and that I could fix him 
out, but he would not explain his business— 
simply must see you!” 
Now, lots of people want to see me—I am so 
eccentric, you know. Then besides, perhaps I 
knew this gentleman, altho I could not at the 
moment readily recall the name. 
So I laid down the pad and pencil and went 
over tothe Shop to see the distinguisht & reti- 
cent gentleman, who owned the neatfcopper- 
engraved card. 
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He greeted me effusively, and talkt me into THE PHI- 
smirking imbecility, because I could not for LISTINE 
the life of me remember when I had seen him 
before @ “‘ You are such a great book-lover,”’ 
said the Strange Gentleman for the fourth 
time, ‘‘and I came out from Buffalo on pur- 
pose to see you—you are such a great book- 
lover!” 

I gaspt, & managed to say, ‘‘ Yes, I’m a great 
book-lover (damnation !), and you are a great 
book-lover—I 'm delighted, I assure you "’— 
» Just then Minnie Gardner went by # Now 
Minnie is one of my brightest and best Roy- 
crofters, & among her other duties shows visit- 
ors over the Shop. ‘‘Oh, Minnie— Miss Gard- 
ner—here please! @ This is Mr.—oh yes,— Mr. 
Stoddard—Mr. Stoddard, let me introduce you 
to Miss Gardner. Now Minnie, show Mr. Stod- 
dard around, please. He came out here on pur- 
pose to see us. He is a great book-lover—show 
him Mr. Kinder’s bindings, and those last il- 
luminations, please. And, say, yes, don’t forget 
to present him to Sammy—lI know he ’Ill like 
Sammy, for Sammy is a great book-lover, too, 
as well as an artist”—and I slapt the gentle- 
man on the back in a friendly way, determined 
not to be outdone in affectionate effusiveness. 
He tried to say something, but thinking my 
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THE PHI- cordiality had embarrasst him a little, I slapt 
LISTINE him on the back again & assured him he must 

make himself at home. And my tall, fine girl, 
Minnie, led him away. 
Then I escapt hastily by a secret stairway, & 
went back to my work in the orchard. 
That night Ali Baba said to me nonchalantly : 
® “I bounced him!” 
“ What?” said I. 
“I gave him the G. B.” 
“* What do you mean?” I demanded. 
“I trun ’im down,” explained Baba. 
“ Who?’’I askt. 
“ Why, that fellow who wanted to see you so 
bad this afternoon.” 
‘Goodness me! you have no right to insult 
visitors,” I exclaimed. 
“ Well,” said Baba doggedly, “I give him the 
run # I was washin’ windows, and just after 
you left I heard him ask Minnie, ‘ Who is that 
long-haired man in the flannel shirt, anyway ?’ 
And then he askt what it was we made here. 
Next thing he flasht a perspective of the ‘ War 
in Cuba’ to come in four hundred parts, at 
thirty-five cents a part # He was just a plain 
dam book-agent—never heard o’ you, never 
heard tell o’ the Shop—been in town two days 
canvassing every house. An’ when I saw him 
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git Minnie in acorner and ask herto subscribe, THE PHI- 
I just took him by the collar, led him to the LISTINE 
door, and pusht him down the steps—see 

Minnie ’s a nice girl, & I’m not goin’to stand 

around and see her imposed on by any razzle- 

dazzle peddler of bad literatoor—am I—see?” 

@ ‘“ Baba,” said I, “you are getting worse & 

worse.—not only do you use your own vocabu- 

lary of slang, but you are acquiring that of the 

tramp printer we hired last week @ Here is a 

dollar Major Pond left for you when he was 

here yesterday ; you are to have this on con- 

sideration that you will shut off your argot & 

not use a single swear word for a month.” 


+ 


N the writings of genius the 
words are charged with a 
dim significance beyond @ 
® their usually accepted 
meanings, and a reverbera- 
tion beyond their sound. 
We do not read the great 
writer simply to get his 
views—we read him because he makes us 
think &* 

No literature that is not filled with this subtle 
suggestiveness, flavored as it were with unut- 

















THE PHI- tered feeling, can live. Great literature ever 
LISTINE casts a mysterious purple shadow. 

Judged by this standard, “ David Harum” is 
ready to be buried deep in the mold where 
now rest the works of Rev. E. P. Roe. 
The only reason a person of brains should read 
“David Harum” is so to intelligently gauge 
the average mental capacity of American read- 
ers. The people who religiously read Mr. Bok 
and consider ‘“‘ The Old Homestead ”’ the great- 
est play ever written, all rave over “‘ David 
Harum ’’—no others do. If you dote on “ David 
Harum,” it is because you have no mental ca- 
pacity for anything better. Should you, how- 
ever, belong to that Elect Few, who prize the 
integrity of mind against the mere passing di- 
version of the moment, you will eschew on 
principle the things the many-headed read, and 
your excursions into contemporary literature 
will be very, very short. 
Charles Lamb’s motto, when a new book comes 
out, read an old one, is very good policy. 


NOTICE—Members of the East Au- 
rora Don’t Worry Club are notified 
that there will be no more meetings 
until Mrs. Grubbins, the Chairper- 
son, returns from the Sanatorium. 
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Many of your craft are highly or- 
ganized & cannot stand the action 
of common coffee on the complex 
nervous system. 

If your machine is working per- 
fectly, go it and Godspeed to you. 
& If physical ails handicap you for 
doing your best, quit coffee ten days 
and our word for it, you will take 
on added ability. 

You can make the shift without 
missing a cog if you use Postum 
Cereal Coffee. Yes, it will taste 
good if you insist on having it made 
according to directions. It certainly 
does blend with the albumen of 
your food and that ’s the combina- 
tion Nature uses from which to re- 
build brain. If you have a use for 
brains, use Postum Coffee. All gro- 
cers sell it. 
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In the Observation Car of the New 
York Central’s ‘‘ Lake Shore Lim- 
ited’’ there is a tasteful little desk 
with dainty paper and envelopes, 
provided just for those discerning 
women who choose this train on 
account of its speed and luxury,— 
for the observation room for ladies 
is only one of many delightful feat- 
ures that appeal to the refined taste 
of the women of to-day. 
@ An illustrated booklet describing 
this, the most luxurious 1,000-mile 
train in the world, will be sent free, 
post-paid, on receipt of a two-cent 


stamp by George H. Daniels, Grand 
Central Station, New York. 
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clippings on any subject, — business 
pointers, material for lectures, sermons 
or debates, —should read our booklet, 
‘The Uses of Press Clippings.’’ Sent 
to any address. 











Consolidated Press Clipping Co, 
159 La Salle Street, CHICAGO 
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Anna Morgan School EXPRESSION, 


Elocution, Voice Culture, Pantomime, Dramatic 
Art, Fencing, and Fancy Dancing. 


GYMNASIUM nb chitbren. 


Equipped with dressing-rooms, lockers, and shower 
bath. Catalogue mailed free. Eighth floor Fine Arts 
Building, 203 Michigan Avenue, Chicago. 
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More Good Things on Suspicion. 





Navajo Blankets. 
($2.50 to $100.00 each) 
Selected especially for artistic fur- 
nishing of Library, Studio or Den. 
Like the Roycrofters I send on ap- 
proval, but as there are no duplicates 
correspondence is invited before in- 
curring unnecessary express charges. 
Circular upon receipt of postal card. 
HERBERT A. COFFEEN, 
Sheridan, Wyoming. 


Did you say you 
wanted a Book Plate? 


The Roycrofters will make you a 
special design for one, make the en- 
graving, and print one thousand cop- 
ies on Japan Vellum, all for Twenty- 
five Dollars. Samples on application. 





THE ROYCROFTERS, 
East Aurora, N. Y. 
16 
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Winter Tours 
and Resorts 


@ Tickets are now on sale via the popular 
Lehigh Valley Route to all Southern Tourist 
points and resorts, including Old Point Com- 
fort, Hot Springs, Jacksonville, St. Augustine 
and Miami. This is the only line operating 
daily through sleeping cars and day coaches 
between Buffalo and Philadelphia, at which 
point, or Washington, D.C., at the option of 
passengers, connection is made with fast 
through trains for Florida and intermediate 
points. 

» The high standard of excellence in service 
and equipment, with a la carte system of din- 
ing carson day trains, leaves nothing to be 
desired by travelers who want the best. 

» The region traversed by the Lehigh Valley 
Railroad route of the Black Diamond Express 
is popularly and deservedly known as the 
“* Switzerland of America.” Pamphlets and il- 
lustrated literature of all descriptions, relating 
to Southern Resorts, may be had on applica- 
tion, or by sending four cents in stamps to A. 
A. Heard, Western Passenger Agent, 223 
Main street, Buffalo, N. Y. 
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IMERICAN ACADEMY OF & 
IMMORTALS, otherwise the 
| Society of the Philistines. An 
association of Book Lovers & Folks 
who Write, Paint and Dream & Or- 
ganized to further Good-Fellowship 
among men and women who believe 
in allowing the widest liberty to Indi- 
viduality in Thought and Expression. 
Article xii. Sec. 2.—The annual dues shall be 
one dollar. This shall entitle the member to all 
documents issued by the Society, together with 
one copy of the incomparable Philistine Maga- 
zine, monthly, for one year. 

Article xii. Sec. 7.—A Life Membership in the 
Society of the Philistines is Ten Dollars. This 
entitles the member to every number of the 
Philistine Magazine, with bound volumes al- 
ready issued, and that shall be issued, for 
ninety-nine years. 

Article xix. Sec. 4.—The duties of each mem- 
ber shall consist in living up to his highest Ideal 
(as nearly as possible) and attending the An- 
nual Dinner (if convenient). 

THE BURSAR OF THE PHILISTINES 
EAST AURORA, N. ¥ 
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BACK NUMBERS 
OF THE PHILISTINE: 


ONE VOLUME IN A BOOK: 
VOLUME i, SOARCE, $2.00 


VOLUME Il, 2.00 
VOLUME Ill, “ 2.00 
VOLUME IV, 1.00 
VOLUME V, 1.00 
VOLUME VI, 1.00 
VOLUME Vii, 1.00 
VOLUME Viil, 1.00 
VOLUME IX, 1.00 


V er y S pecial: 2 receipt of Ten 


* Dollars to pay for 
a Life Membership in the American Academy 
of Immortals, we record the new member’s 
name on the Great Roster (in colors) and send 
gtatis, express prepaid, the nine bound vol- 
umes of the Philistine named above. We also 
send the member one of each bound volume as 
they come out and a copy of the Magazine as 
issued Every Little While, for ninety-nine 
years—but no longer @ Address, 


THE BURSAR OF THE PHILISTINES, 
EAST AURORA, N. Y. 


L at er: A very sudden and unexpected 

dash to get in before St. Peter 
closes the gate, has cleaned us out of VOL- 
UMES ONE AND TWO, with several appli- 
cants over, yammering at the bars. We how- 
ever, still have a few of the other Volumes 
left. [No number of the Philistine will be re- 
printed.) 
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We can supply the following booke 
by Elbert Hubbard 


FORBES OF HARVARD: $ 1.25 





350 pages, cloth. 


NO ENEMY BUT HIMSELF, 1.50 
LITTLE JOURNEYS TO HOMES OF 


GOOD MEN & GREAT, bound 

in limp chamois, satin lined, title 

inlaid, 2.00 

EMINENT WOMEN, 2.00 
Ditto, Roycroft Edition de luxe, 10.00 

AMERICAN STATESMEN, 2.00 

FAMOUS PAINTERS: 2.00 


AS IT SEEMS TO ME: 2.50 


A Book of Essays; a frontispiece of 
author in photogravure. 
Three copies on a high shelf. 


TIME AND CHANCE: 3.00 
A Romance and a History, being a 


Narrative Life of John Brown; two 


volumes in box. 


THE ROYCROFT SHOP, 


East Aurora, N. Y. 
20 


























Little Journeys 


To the Homes of 


Eminent Painters 
BY 
ELBERT HUBBARD 
Comprising the Following Subjects: 

1 Michael Angelo. 7 Fortuny. 


2 Rembrandt. 8 Ary Scheffer. 

3 Rubens. 9g Jean Francois Millet. 
4 Meissonier. to Joshua Reynolds. 

5 Titian. 11 Landseer. 


6 Anthony Van Dyck.12 Gustave Dore. 


In one volume, illustrated with 24 
photogravures on Japan Vellum. & 
Bound by the Roycrofters in limp 
leather, satin lined, title inlaid. The 
price for the book is $2.00, by express, 
prepaid. 
THE ROYCROFTERS, 
East Aurora, 
New York. 
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@ Other extracts from letters from 
some well-known book-lovers 


’ #PHE style in which you have re-printed ‘‘ Sesame 

& Lilies”’ is very pleasing to Mr. Ruskin. He 

wishes me to say that this beautiful book goes far in 

atoning for the typographical sins that have been in- 

flicted on his writings by certain American publishers, 
JAMES HULL LIPTON, 


Coniston, Jan. 5, 1898. Secretary. 





HE beautiful Roycroft book just reached me this 

morning, and I write at once to tell you that we 

are all greatly pleased with it. Will you hand the 

enclosed check to the Bursar, with request that I be 

enrolled as a ‘* Life Member.’’ I am not quite sure 

that I shall live ninety-nine years, but surely such 
books as you make must conduce to longevity. 

Faithfully yours, 
JOHN HAY. 


Washington, Sept. 27, 1898. 





SEND you love and blessings for the noble vol- 

ume. It seems like a breath from some old Scrip- 
torium of the Middle Ages, when the making of 
books was a holy service, not a speculation. 

CHARLES WARREN STODDARD. 
The Bungalow. 

Washington, D. C., March 6, 1898. 
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AVING seen the Philistine in his lair & the Roy- 
crofters at their work, Mrs. Pond and I are more 
in love with Roycroft books than ever. I wonder if 
your workers realize how much of an education they 
~ are acquiring—and giving to others? 
JAMES B. POND. 
Everett House, 
New York, August 21, 1899. 





Die Heintzemannsche 
Buchdruckerei # 2% 


In Boston, Mass., empfiehlt sich zur 
geschmackvollen und preiswerten Her- 
stellung von feinen Druckarbeiten aller 
Art, als: Schul und Lehrbucher in 
allen Sprachen, Schul Examinations- 
papiere, Diplome, Zirkulare, Preisver- 
zeichnisse, Geschafts Kataloge u. s. w. 
Herstellung von ganzen Werken mit 
oder ohne Illustrationen, von der ein- 
fachsten bis zur reichsten Ausfuhruug. 


Carl H. Heintzemann, 


234 Congress Street, Boston, Mass. 
23 
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This is Jeaimette Gilder, of the Gilder-Family-Robinson, 
who never laughs at the absurd, nor smiles at the incon- 
sequential for fear of being thought frivolous. 
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